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Enter Pandarus and Troylus. $=-v r\ 

Troylus. ' V.. : ; 

All here my Varlctjllc vnarme agairie. 

Why fhould 1 warre without the walsofTroy 

That finde fuch cruell battell here wichin? 

Each Troian that is matter of his heart, 

Let him to field, Troylus alas hath none. 

Pan. Will this geerencrc be mended? 

Try .TheGreeks are flroog,& skilful to their ftrengtb. 
Fierce to their skill,and to their fiercenefle Valiant: 

But I am weak -r then a womans treare; 

Tamer then fleepe,fonder then ignorance; 

Lefle valiant then the Virgin in the night. 

And skilleffe as vopraftis’d Infancie. 

j Tan. Well, I hauc told you enough of this: For my 
) part, lie not meddle nor make no farther. Hee that will 
haue a Cake out of the Whcate, muft needes tarry the ( 
grinding. 

Troy. Haue I not tarried? 

Pan. I the grinding; but you muft tarry the bolting. 
Troy. Haue I not tarried? 

Pan. I the boulting; but you muft tarry the leau’iog. 
Troy. Stillhauel tarried. 

Pan. 1, to the lcauening: but heercs yet in the word 
hereafter, the Kneading, the making of the Cake, the 
heating of the Ouen, and the Baking; nay, you moft flay 
the cooling too,or you may chance to burricyour lips. 

Troy. Patience her fclfe, what Goddefle ere thebe, • • 
Doth Idler blench a: fufterance.thcn I doe: 

At Priams Royall l able doe I fit $ 

And when faire Crejfid comet into my thoughts. 

So (Traitor) then fire comcs,when fhe is thence. 

Pan. Well: 

She look’d yefternigbt fairer,then cucr I faw her looke, 

Or any woman elle. 

Troy. I was about to tell thec,whcn my heart. 

As wedged with a figh.would riue in twaine, 

Leaft HeUor.oi my Father fhould perceiuc me: 

I hauc (as when the Sunne doth light a*fcorne) 

Buried this figh,in wrinkle of a fmilc: 

But forrow,that is couch’d in feemmg gladnefle. 

Is like thatmitth,Fate turnesto fudden Hclnene. 

Pan And her haire were not fomewhat darker then 
Helms 'well 2 o too, there were no more comparifon be- 
tweene the Women. But for my part ftie is my Kinfwo- 
man, I would not (as they tearme it) praife it,but I wold 


fome-body had.heard her^lkeyefterday as I jjj., 
not difpraife ypurfifter Cojfandrat wit, but_^ W 

7 toy. Oh Pandarus ] 1 tell thee Pandarus ; 

When I doe tell thce/herespy hopes lye drown'd • 
Reply not iahow many F^tdomcs deepe 
They lye indrench’d. 1 tell thee, I am mad 
In CreJJlds loue. Thou anfwer’ft fhe is Faire, 

Powr’ft in the open Vlceriof my heart, 

Her Eyes,her Hairc,her Cbecke.herGate^er Voice 
Handled in thy difeourfe. O that her Hand 
(In wbofe comparifon,allyvbitcs are Inkc) 

Writing their owne reproach ^tp wlfofe foft feizure 
. The.CigtietsDowne is'harWi,and fpirit of Senfe * 

. Hard as thepalme of Pfouglwnan. This thou tel’ft me; 
As true thou tel’ft me, when I fay I loue her.* 

But faying tbhs,infte3cl ofOyic and Balme, 

Thou lai’it itituery gafli chat lovle bath giuen me. 

The ftnife that made it. 

Pan. I fpeake no more then truth. 

Troy. Thou do’ft norlpeakcfomuch. 

Pan. Faith, He not nveddl*Al*’-t: herbcaslheeis, 

if (he be faire, ’tis thcfeettelf for her: and file be not, Die 
ha’s the rocfids iu l>dr dvv’he baftds. V 

Troy. Good.Pa>sddrjq,:Hd& npw Pandaml 

Pan. I haue : had roy Labour towny trau'ell,ill thought 
on of her,and ill fhought'btfdfybt) fGonc betvvccne anr 
betweene,buc final! thankes for myjjbour. 

Troy. Wl\3 1 arc them angry Pandarus} what with me? 

Pan. Becatife ftrds'K wave to mcjjherefore fhee’s not 
.\lbfiiie as Helen, and Gicyverenotkin to me, fhe would 
be as faire onFriday, as He[fu if ipnjSunday. But what 
care! fj edre not and ftie Were it Moore, ’tis aL 

one to me. f (. , V.’ 

Troy. Say I (he is not faire? 

Troy. I doe not care whether you doe or no. Shee’u 
Foolctoftay behiade her Father: Let her totheGreeks, 
and fo He tell her the next time I fee her: for my part,lie 
meddle nor make no more i’th’mattcr. 

Troy. Pandarus? Pan. Noth 

Troy. Swctte Pandarus. 

Tan. Pray you fpeake no more to me, I will leaue all 
as I found it,and there an end. Exit Pimi 

Sound Alarum. 

Tro.Peaceyou vngraciousCIamors,peace rude founds, 
Foolesonboth Mes,Helen muft needs be faire, 

When with your bloud you daily paint her thur. 

I cannot fight vpon this Argument: 
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The Tragedie of Troylus and (refsi da. 


.no (brukTaftibietS for my Sword, 
f p^daruo : O Gods! How do you plague me ? 

1 tannoc^® mc t0 Crejfti but by P.iidar, 

‘ A he's as teachy to b? woo’d to woe, 

- (he is ftubborne,chaft,againft all fuite. 
til me Apollo for thy Daphnes Loue 
What Creftdh,whit Pandar^ud what we: 
o er bed is India,thift (Tie lies,a Pearlc, 

Lvvcenour litum.and where Ihcc rccidc* 
r«it be cald the wild and wandring flood, 
nurfclfe the Merchant,and this faylmg Panuar, 
Outdoubtfull hope.our conuoy and our Barke- 
Alarum. Enter tineas, 

ifcne. How now Prince Troylus ? 

therefore not afield? ^ ■ 

fro). Bccaufc not there; this womans aalwrer lore*, 
porvvomanifh ic is to be fvom thence: 

\Vhac newes <t/£neas from the field to day ? 
fpne. That Pans is returned home,and hurr. 
fry. By whom .ty£ncas ? 

Troylus by 'MeneLttt. 

<jroj. Let ranis bleed,’cis but a fear to fcorne, 

Vms is t’or’fcl with Aftndaus home. Alarum. 

H 3 rkc wh 3 t good Tporc ib out cf Towneco day. 
fn?y. Better ac h6mc,if would I might were may : 

Bat to the fpore abroad,arc you bound thithet ? 

JS§.t. In all fwift haft. 

jroj- Come goe wee then togither. Exemt . 

Enter Creffidand her man. 

Cre. Who were chofc went by ? 

Mm, Queenc Hecuba ,and Hellen. 

Cre . And whether go they ? 

Mw. V'p to the Eafterne Tower, 

Whole height commands as fubiedl all the vaile. 

To fee the bacteli; Bettor whofe pacience r 
has a Vcrtuefixt,today vOasmou’d .• 

He chides Andromache and ftrookehis Armorer,« 

And like as there were husbandry in Warre 
Before the Sunne rofe^hec washarneft lyte. 

And to the field goe’s he; where eucry flower 
Did as a Prophet weepc what it forfaw, 

In Hectors wrath. 

Cre . Wha!t was his caufeofanger? 

Man, Thenoifegoes this; 

There is among the Grcekcs, 

A Lord of Troian b!ood,Ncphew to Hettor % 

Thty call him Aiax. 

Cre . Good; and what of him ? 

M*n. They fay he is 3 very man per fe and ftands alone, 
i Cre, So do allmcm, vnlcflc they arc drunkc, ficke^or 
hauenolcgges. 

Mm, This man Lady,barb rob'd many beafls of their 
particular addicions,he is as valiant as the Lyon,churlifti 
astheBearc, flow as the Elephant: a man into whem 
terehathfo crowded hunrorSjthat his valour iscrufin 
into folly, bis foliy fauccd with diferction : there is no 
manhatha vercue; chat hehathnota glimpfeof, nora- 
Ry man an attaint, but he carricsfome ftaineof it. Hcis 
melancholy without caufe^and merry againft the haire, 
hee hath the ioyms of cuery thing, buc'cucry thing fo 
outoc loynt, thathteis a gowtic Briareus, many hands 
and^rio vfc; or pui blinded Argus,di eyes and no fight. 

Cre. Buc how (hould this man tha't makes mcfmile. 
make Bettor angry? 

J**' Th<? y Ci Y hc yefterday cop’d Heftor in the bat- , 
u and ftrofee him downe,the difdaind & (hame where- I 


of,hath eucr fince kept Heitor faffing and wakin 
Enter Pandarus. 

Cre. Who comes here ? 

Man. Madam your Vncle Pandarus. 

Cre. Hettors a gallant man. 

Man. As may be in the world Lady. 

Pan. What’s thatfwhai’s that? 

Cre. Good morrow Vncle Pandarus. 

Pan. Good morrow Cozen Crefid: what do you talke 
cf>good morrow Alexander: how do you Cozen ? when 
were you at Illium i 

Cre. This morning Vncle. 

Pan. What were you talking of w hen I came? Was 
Hettor arm'd and gon ere yea came to Illium? Hellen was 
not vp ? was fhe ? 

Cre. Heller was gone but Hellen was not vp ? 

Pan. E’enc foj Hsllor was ftirring early. 

Cre. That were we talking of)and of his anger. 

Pan. Was he angry? 

Cre. So he faics here. 

Pan True he wasfo;Iknowthecaufc too, heclelay 
about him to day I can tell them that.and there’s Traylus 
will not come farre behind him, let them takeheedeof 
Troylus ; 1 can cell them that too. 

Cre. What is he angry too? 

A**. Who Troylus i 
Troylus is the beicer man of the two. 

Cre. Oh fvpiter-, there’s no companion. 

Pan. What not betweene Troylus and Heller ? do you 
know a man ifyou fee him i 

Cre. I,ifleuer ft w him before and knew him. 

Pan. Well I fay Trey lus is Troylus. 

Cre. Then you fay as I fay. 

For I am fure he is not Hector. 

Tan. No not Heldor is not Troylus in fotne degrees. 

Cre. ’Tis iuft,to ?ach of them he is himfelfe. 

Pm. Himfelfera’as poore Troylus I would he were. 

Cre. So he is. 

Pan. Condition I had gone bare-foote to India. 

Cre. He is not Hector. 

Pan. Himfelfe ? n o i bee’s not himfelfe,wouId a were 
htmfdfe:wcIl,thcGods are aboue, tin e muft friend or 
cndrwell Troy lus well, I would my heart wercin her bo¬ 
dy; no ,Hellor is not a better man then Troylus. 

Cre. Excufeme. 

Pan. He is elder. 

Cre, Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan. Th’others not come too’r, jfou flial! tell me ano¬ 
ther tale when th’others come too’t.* Heller fihall not 
haue his will thisycare. 

Cre. Hefhallnotneedeit if he haue his owne. 

Pan. Nor his qualities. 

Cre. No matter. 

Pan. Norhisbeautic. 

Cre. 'I would not become him,his own’s betrer. 

Pan. You haue no iudgement Neece; Hellen her felfe 
fwore th other day^har Troylus forabrownefauour (for 
fo ’tis! muft confeffe ) not brownc neither. 

Cre. No,but browne. 

Pan. Faith to fay truth,browne and not browne. 

Cre. To lay the truth,true and not true. 

Pan. She prais’d his complexion aboue Parts. 

Cre. Why Paris hath colour inough. 

Pan. So,he has. 

Cre. Then Troylus fhould haue too much,ifftieprasi’d 
him aboue, his complexion is higher then his,he hauing 
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